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5. He was only a puppy, and he meant
nothing but play. Perhaps he mistook the
small round chicks for a lot of little balls
rolling about. At any rate he snatched up
Betty, who was the finest of them, in' his
mouth.

THE FARMYARD.

6. With a roguish look at their fat old
mother, he began to scamper off with her.
" Cackle, cackle ! " screamed the old hen.
" Put the baby down this moment, sir !"
And the mother flew at Gip before he had
gone six yards.